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[n the worell now,in youv confidence now. 

Gour. T is certaHie.thcTe is not a Boy ltftalme* 
And the coffer'd to ratals that ranfrom the battcll, 

Thcmfelues haue donfe th'u flaughter: 

Befide.thcy haue carried away and burnt, 

All that was in the kings Tents 
Whervpon the king caufed euety prifonets 
Throat tobe cut. O he is a worthy king. 

Flew* 1 h e Was born at Menmorth. - 
Captain Gower, wbsxaW you the place where 
Alexander the bigwas bor ne i 
Cjettr. Alexander the great. 
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I hope it is all one reconing, 

Saue thcfrafc is a litle varation. 

Gour. I thinke ^Alexander the gt*** 

Was borne at Macedon . • 

His father was called Philip oCMacedtn, , , 5f }BH 

A f/w k /rflinke it was t Macedon indeed whete Alexander 
Was borne : looke y ou captaine Gower, . .. 

And if you looke into the mappesofthcworcll wd » 

You (hall findc litle dtfFcrcnee betweene 

tJMacedon and Otfonmortb. Lookeyou^hcre ts ■ 

A Riuer in Macedon,»n& there isalfo aRiuer - £* 

/b Monmcrtb ,i\\t Riders natne at Mourner tb, - , 

Butrislwofiny brainc.whafis the name of the other: 

But tis all one, ns fo like, as tny fingers is to my finger*, < 

And there is Samons in both. .. 

Lookeyou ckpraineGW^aiid youmarkcK* „ 
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of Henry the f ft. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander* 

God knowcs,and you know, that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and hisalles,and his wrath, and hisdifplcafures. 
And indignations, was kill his friend Clittu. 

gower. /but our King is not like him in that. 

For he neuer killd any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the tale out 
Ofa mans mouth, ere it is madeanend and finifhed ; 

I fpcake in the comparifons,as Alexander is kill 
, His friend Clitut : fo our King being in hi* ripe 

Wits and iudgcmcnts.is turne away, the fat knite 
With the great belly doublet:I am forgethis same. 

Gower. S«r lohnFal&affe. 

Flew. I, I thi nkc it is Sir lohn Falftaffe indeed, 

I can tell you, there* good men borne at Monmerth*. 

Enter King and the Lords. 

King, I was not angry fincc I came into France , 
Vntillthishoure. 

Take a trumpet Herauld, 

A nd ride vnto the horfmen on yon hill : 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downe. 

Or leaue the field, they do offend our fight : 

Will they do neither, we willcome to them, 

A nd make them skyr away, as faft 
A s (tones enforft from the old Affirian flings. 

Befides,weele cut the throats of thofe we hauc. 

And not onealiue (hall tatte our mercy. 

Enter the Herauld. 

Gods will what meanes this? kno.vft thou not 
That we haue fined thefe bones of ours for ranfome? 

Herald * I co me great king for charirabl e fauour , 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

Wemay haue leaue to bury all our dead. 

Which in the field lye fpoyled and troden on. 

Kin* 1 tell thee truly Herauld, I do not know whether 
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